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oo elect Poetry,

ter Bella. Tean see no eause of misun-
derstanding in the matter. Ilalloo!™

as John Peters of Baltimoro."
Here Bella laid her protty white hand

assembled at the residence
to witness the nuptials. s
John Peters had exhau

_:Hr. Meirs,

A Compnmnion to the «¥a of
Fhousand Slrings."’-l'

The following togzether with the well-

~NUMBER XXIV-

THE SICK BACIHIELOR.
Here T am, a doomed man—booked

GIRLS VENSUS WIVES,
The Horicon Argushas.the following

~~ | he shouted, at the same time beckoning|on John's arm and said: *“But you don’t his last, for a fever in this gloomy room, up four |t - AR .
- . = : ) : . L y ruthful remarks in relation to girls—
o [Omaisan. | to the driver of the “buss,” and renew- |vare for me; of course you wouldn't|dollar in renumerating th ilor who [ known sermon on the “Iarp of a thou- flights of stairs; mnothing to ; lnr:ak at ' =

. TIE MOON—AN ODE,

- D Mistreas of the night,

7 When EsHh s shorn of light,

tid darknces voils the face of nature v'er,
aml wireet rospunds to burried steps no mwre,
all ercation sinka to

A
oile slecp,
Aud stillopi rules the cart

ing his hold on John Peters’ arm—
<Halloo, there, two fares this way!™
The driver held up, and Mr. Meirs,
in spite of the half formed remonstrance
of the bewildered John Poters, hurried
him into the **buss,” and in five min-

like to be married to please me.
don’t blame yon, cither, for I wouldn’t
marry my cousin John if I could help
it,”

“On the contrary,” eried John, elasp-
ing the little hand warmly, *I would

had furnished him his welding coat,
aud by the assistance of the®arber who
had trimmed his mustach® ®ut and
eurled his hair after the mofapproved
style, our hero was as fing looking

sand Strings,” is published in England
as a veritable specimen of the pulpit or-
atory of the backwoods of the United
Sitatos :

“Beloved breethering, I'm the man

but one table, two chairs and a eobweb;
pulze racing like a locomotive; head
throblbing as if it were hooped with
iron; mouth parched as Ishmael’s in
the desert ; nota bell-rope within reach;

we bog pardon, to the young girls of
this gencration.  We suggest to the
Argus tliat there are no girls now-a-
days—they are either babics or young
ladies progressing immediately from the

» A - 1 . what preached the sermon which has | ine in throuch thes i % 2 .
aud mighty deep, ] 1 uld | fellow  as coula! be found here | t sun pouring in rou 108¢ uncur 3 ki
advent make. utes more they were ascending the mar- | give the world for that happy privil- | within the precinets of tha ey ; : tahn windgws, hot cnﬁugls to singe off z::‘il;‘enr:fo hoop skirts with s beau on

' ud upward
'llllllh' - ond 'en"l;“l‘l:kg I.‘I;l. Iﬂ:‘e-nnl:bod sk,
In solemn siil ° venly way,
Wmmw'mnd witﬁ: beams of silvery dye
More J than those she wears by day,

1 And thes o'er mankind fu ropose,

2 “j :ﬁlﬁﬂl-hhs

er,
Agecend thy well kuown way,
And let thy slumbering ray.
I hod metintain, valley, kill and plain,
ﬁwh beneath thy placid reign,
: battles stofm may rage in v,
«Around the sliyer and the slain.
ant b . Roll on !
H'nqanﬂ in silver bonms,
9 Anapoddess when she droame,
3 And geach man in silenee and In toars,
- When bowed dewn with cares aud (uurs
o That tll;]uﬂem‘lw is of Good,
ki e Goll of endless years.

o gt Risrellnny

i =

From Billon's Dollar Mosihly Magazine
EN SEARCI OF A SITUATION,

BY MAURICE SLLINGSD Y,

John Peters had just graduated from
%he Wer&intils ' college T New York,
apd with a recommendation and a di-
‘Ploma in his pocket, was now in scarch
coft'&' situmtion.  He was a good looking
yeilng man of twonty-three; and earn-
~od with his own hauds the moucy I'ro-

‘I 'wé mistiko dot, John Voters was n
yativeboff o small town in Cunaecti-
out, which, frowm some overshot ou  the
jpart of peevious compilers, has had the
misfortune to be entirely overlooked by
the great Mr. Drookes in his universal
scrutinty of that State.

For fear of rendering the town elus-
sicaly as being the birth place of our
hero, we shall vefrain from further men-
tion of it, satisficd that the curiosity we
e already excited will induce future
wompilers to be more accurate in their

vescarchos; and thus, in course of time, | reddening; “1 never wore a wixg in wy [Joln, it shall be left entirely with you

it may come to be awarded to the afore-
said town, in spite of its presént isvla-

ble steps of the merchant’s reSidence.
“Is Bella at home?" inquired Mr.
Meirs of the servant on the landing.

#Proth, and I think it was the youne
mistresses’ voice I was afther hearing

barrassed, followed. He folt it was high
timo some explanation was offered, but
Mr, Meirs was too much pre-occupied
with the onc idea—the identity of John
Peters, and his proposed conncetion
with the Meirs family, to heed the con-
fused and broken scntences of our he-
ro, and the next moment found him
face to face with the most bewitchidgly
beautiful ereature he had ever scen.
“This is Bella!™ said Mr. Meirs with
some pride, “you doubtless romomber
her. This is your consin John, I hope
you have not forgotten him. What in
the world makes yon stare so, hnssy?>—
I told you his hair would be as dark as
{;onr own, by this time, but you didn’t
clieve it.”  Hers Mr. Meirs consulted
his wateh, and said, “but T must be in
Wall street by ten, so I shall be oblized
to trust you to your own government
till dinner.”

ing our hero indeseribably confused.—
No sponer than Bella burst into a ring-
ing laugh, and exclaimed: “Ilow fun-
ny!”’

In, and he had a most beautitul way of
doing it, which Bella, in spite of the
novelty of their situation, readily ae-
knowledged with a blush.

“There bas been a great mistuke
made,” gaid John Pcters, bowine sor-
rowlully, ss thiough he would “a tule
unfold.” ! |
“E 520" said Bolla, “you are trying |
t9 cover up your red hair with a wig.
1 hate red hair, and the change makes
yeu Touk Punuay —it docs fudoed!™

1t is all a mistake,” persisted John, |

lifie!™”
“Then you must have colored it, for

With this Mr, Meirs departed, leay- | altingly, “if I were in John's place, 1

cge.”

“Then you must promise me to keep
still and let the matter rest as it is.—
You will, won't you?”’

“Most ecertainly,” answered John,

On his retarn, and to his no little de-
light, Mr. Meirs found Bella deeply in-
terested in cousin John. I thought
you would come around,” said he.—
*These girls are always perverse when
their lovers are out of sight, but mizh-
ty warm-hearted nnd agreeable when
they have once got together.  Ilowbeit,
[ fancy there is a slight vein of duplic-
ity in the best of them, I do.”

“(), no papa, you should not be so
hasty in your ‘conclusions, for haven't
[ lo])d you all along, thatcousin John's
hair was red, and that my principal ob-
jection was based upon that faet. Dut
you sce there is a slight mistake some-
where, for his hair (pointing to the
counterfeit cousin’s) ix quite dark and
glossy. I must really confess, papa,
that I like John very anuch; 2 great
deal better than I expected. I do in-
deed!™ “Then,” said Mr. Meirs, ex-

would strike while the iron was hot.—
There is notbing gained by delays, and
a4 week hence you might Le far off the
handle, as you were a week ngo.”

Jolin. Whatever you amd he think
proper, I will subwit to. I wust con-
fess I like him a great deal better than
[ expeeted.”

“There, Bella, you talk like a sensi-
Lle girl,” cried. Mye. Meirs. “I Kuew
you would. I like your resolution,—
There is wothing so rave in the world
as a sensible girl at your time of lifk.
Joln is no profligate. 1lo will make
youa good husbandi will look afics
your intorests, and, [ thisuk, will ho
worthy of jou. As for the wedding, |

tosay. DBella is willing, and [ sec no-
thing to prevent its taking place rizht |

{And suiting the action to tl

{ FOO.

My, Meirs and Bella were
proud of tho introducing B
our aristoeratie friends.
who presided over the
which Mr. Mecirs was cof

surrounded by a erown of flowers, had
just entered, resting on thewrm of the
bride’s maid. During the sensation
ereated by the entrance of the bride,
another door had epencd, and a young
man, somo five feet four inches in height,
with dusty garments and véry red hair,
was pushed in by a servant; and with
much amazement depieted omhis freck-
led, unprepossessing featurcslink down
into the ncarest chaiv,without nttracting
any particular olzervation st the time
from the rest of the companyg assembled
As the ceremony progressed, and the
question was asked by the clérgyman if
any objectad to the bands, he of the red
hair and freckles rose up and said: « 1
objeet, Mr. Clergyman, mast decidely
object &
“ What 27 eried Mr. Meird, springing
forward and confronting the excite:l
youunz man of the red hair asd freckles,
“ And who are you that dare to object
to my danghter’s marriage with her
eoiisin ? Will you expluin yourself, sir?”
cricd the enraged Mr. Meirs, shaking
his fist in the face of the terrified intra-

street !”

“ T ean’t, sir,” cried the proprictor of
the red hair, = while you eontinus s6
exeited !

¢ Then, my soul,” eried the marchaut
still more excited in his tone, *“ 'l just
give you to understand that you have
no rizht to diekate in my own house !
word, he
seized the unlucky intrudér by the

# Now." erid M. }Icirs,iE:rNi"K to |

the clergzymnn, # please prozeed withi the
ceremony !
Acrceable with Mr. Meirs' request

;‘rd'p the. papers, from the tex,
' 16 “Playédl 60 'harp uv a thou-
: i e

Y 1 Ina

L ) e "18

in the language uy my Wx fur tu day—

Gennesee. I'm gwine to preach without
notes, 'kase I ecan’t rite, and 'kase I
couldu’t read it if I could; my notes
are bank notes, of which T have a pock-
et full, and notes of hand, which T =hall
give to our sqiare to colleet, when T gets
back to Indianny, fur—I1'm an orful
sinner, the chief amongz ten thousand,
and the ono altergether luvly.

This tex, breethering, ean be divided
into three picces—fust—seeond and
third. Fust, I'm an orful sinner.—
That means you individually, not’ me
personally.  Therearc moresins nor one,
[t'= a sin todrink waterand cateli the agur
whar a little spirits will keep you in good
health—'tizasin to steal anless you “steal
awhile away”'—tis asin to swear, unless
you swear and sin not—'tis a sin to lie,
unless you lie low and keep dark, Pride
is a sin.  Sum is proud of their books:
now I ain’t, thongh T've the gilt and
the grit to speak in:  Sum is proud of
their larnin; thank God I've none to ho
prond of—for T'm an orful sinner, the
c¢hicf amonz ten thonsand, and the one
altergether lavly.

the mischief, the chicl of sinners, and|
the Cayuga Chicef.  The wischief means
the Old Boy. what keeps the fire office
Lelow, and lets poor folks suffer in the
cold here on airth. The chicf of siuners
weans youw wharforats, arte -de-melons,
amflebuss animals, what live here about
the canawl. Look at them are hosses
what rise up o judzment azsin you.
Iligh uy bone, low uv flesh, tuff hides
aud slort mewprics,  Iear the  crows
cawinz, for they know that whar the
canawl is thar will the erows be gather-
ed.—The Caywrza Chief is the feller what
pitches into wy frens, the sperit-deal-
ers, and my other freus the State Prison

my eye-lashes ; all my confidential let-
*é' ying closc on the table, and I

my masculine (7) fricnds e parRaINg

Bachus! what a luxury. I believe
Satan sngrested the thongzht to me.
Heigho ! I suppose the doctor, whom
they have sent for, will come before
long, some creat pompous Esculapius
with an owl-phiz, n gold-headed cane,
an oracular voice, and callous heart and
hands; who will first manipulate my
wrists, and then take the latitude and
lonzitude of my tongue, then he will
wive me a punch in the ribs, and tor-
ment me  with more’ questions than
there are in the .’\sscmﬁ_‘!y eatechism ;
them he'll bether me for writing: inate-
rials to seratch a hierogliphie humbug
preseription, ordering five times as much
medicine as I need ; then I shall have
to pay for it; then ten fo one the apothe-
enry’s boy will put up a poigon by mis-
take! Ceosar, how my head spins round !
IHippodrome racing is nothing to it.
Hist! there's the doctor. No! Ttis
that little unregencrate cub, my land-
lady's pet boy with a bran-new drum,
(ns T'm alive,) upon which he is beating
a erncifying tattoo. If I only had a
boot-jack to throw at him. No! that

penee to keep the peace. The little
emhryo Jew! Twitted by alittle pin-
naforo! I, Tom Ialliday; six foet in
my stockings | - T shall go frantio.

« Doctor is coming!” Well let him
come, I'm as savags as if T had dined
off a cold missionary. T'11 pretend to
lie asleep and let old Pilbox experiment.

How zently lie treads; how soft his
haud is: and how cool and delicious
Lis touch; how tenderly he parts my
hair aver my throbbing temples!  ITis
magnotic tounch thrills every drop of
blood in my veins, it is marvelons how
soothing it is. I fecl as happy as a
humming bird in a lily eup, drowsy

The Tolelo Blade is pre-
parcd to endorse the following, and take

the consequences:

5 3o are sorry o sce the girls of the
mm.ym “to

- o S a2

at mighty vigilance disclpse, jist now in the peanny room!" “if it pleases you. I should bea brute | already arrived, accompanied $y a cleri- [I'm an orful sinner, the chicfamonzten | Broadway, 1 suppose, peeping under [utter wo lessness ; E‘in more
- lﬁm{iw'&?&ﬂm Ball Mz, Meirs 1{:3! the way in the direc- | to object, shouldn’t I?" enl nclﬁmintancc; while Belftattired in |thousand. and the onealtergether Iuvly. |1, prcl{;' girls T\gnncts?orp“ drinking anxive? "t d'}ﬁﬁv ble
2k 3 i Add Wigher, hiz!u-.r{ ' tion indicated, while John, much cm- ¥ * ¥* * * * a dress of white eatin, with & whito veil | Thein is the words which you'll find iu |shorry coblers”” A sherry ecobler! [than ' good, more anxious ‘td’ealfivate

their heels tham their hoarts, and 0 envcir
cle their legs with whalebone rather than
the brow with wreaths of love, kindness
and beauty. As a general thing, those
that are handsome think themselves
lovely. Far from ‘it.' When we, years
agone took Mrs. P., girls 'were girls. It
was fun to goa dozen miles afoot with
mud knee decp to sce them, as you
were sure to find the elear girl ; nature
instead of art. But now it is different.
The dentist supplies the teeth, “ Uncle
Ned " the cofton, som2 optician the oyes,
and a. skillful mechanic, the legs and
aring, an artist_furnishes pnin;ﬁ'ar yan-
kee the hoops, some ¢ French Milliner ™
aotd up artificta] meternal founts, and
the very devil robs himself to givothem
a disposition  ta-lia, tattle, gossip, makc
mischief and kick up all sorts of bob-
berys among people generally,  Vanit

of wvanities saith the preacher. -
love the girls”when ‘they 'zt like girls,
but this eountcrfeit article lnow being
palmed off on fashionable sogisty is an
intollerable humbug.

What fun Adam must have had in

JJessor Ferdinand Costello de Guerr had | Mervimont is said to ‘be contagious. “0 no, I am not so fickle; but T will | gop. Speak! or by my ‘fhith, T will| “Second, ‘Chief amonz ten thosand.” | o ndn't do: his mother wouldn't make the garden before l.'h:{t lons-tuilcd gen-
received in exchange for his education. | Johw Peters lnnghed a response tu Bel- | leave the. whole matter with you aud [hundle you headtoremost into the [—Tharis differentkind of chicl.  Thar's wy gruel. T'1l bribe him for a six- tleman introdnced himself’ to mother

Five, and what enjoyment odr forefathers
must have hal in the haleyon days of
boyhoad, cre fashion plates; and folly
made their appearance, O girls, if you
do not right-about face, you néver will
find boys foolish enough to pay five dol-
lars a week for your bourd and find
cluthing to boot.” They can’t do it.
Our mother was a girl ounee, but she
didu’t lie aboat folks uutil her tongue
was, blistered ; she did not make mua
wash the  dishes uotil the g:;mre gave
her a glad réfting plado in its bosom;
she never muade her poor old father curse
his Makor as he ran from the sheriff
week . in and weck out; she never made

tium and obscurity, its due share of ge-| it was red ten years azo, amd I used to il“'jl‘_)'-” the ceremony proceeded, l'll!_!l in lesstime |offices.  1e is onc uv your eold “’-"-“‘: with honey-dew. Now he's moved her silver-haired  patrinrchs 81.1'"-‘4_"1}
wgraphical iwiporianco. | lawgh at you when 1 was angry, and To say that our hero was perfeetly | than it tukes us to relate it, John and [men, w]lm Toes I-Jr“tlw prohibition law away. I hear him writing a preserip- blossomed for the tomb, stand during
In what part of the city Jolhn Peters | advise you to keep one eye open when unaffected by these remarks, would be| Bella were indissolubly united in the [what Gouverner Seymour vetoed.  If| 00" 1) just take a peep and sce what church while she sat beside' him look-

sresdded, or where e happened to be on
«tho moruing to  which we refer, isa
point not cleady shown. I am sorvy,
Jwwever, because the - locality of' John
[Peters: auizht _tend! to stiengthen the
filentity of John VPeters, and prevent
hin (had this fact with soine other im-
portant items been clearly cstublished
'}u the mind of the wealthy and infla-
‘ntinl Joshea Meirs )’ fron entrapping
. the pretty bird which pélicy and world-
ly calculation had already {cut into the
bush for Johu Peters the second.

That John Peters had been looking
over the morning papers, caunot be
doubted, from the fact thut precisely
mine o'elock, A. M., found hLim stand-
‘ing/o¥ thedoor of Mr. Joshua Mcirs'
coun tingroom; Mre Joshua Meirs hav-
dug advértised that morning fora book-

$-Mr.  Muirs? . I beliovo T have the
* honor of addvessiog Mr. Joshma Meirs?"
saidi Jolaw Petors, touching his hat and

you slept, lest it set the bed curtains |
nfire.”

“What an awkward sitaation!” eried

John, desperately.  “It is true, [ am
John Peters, but not the Johu Peters
you take me for, and as for having
red hair, 1 never had that hopor, I as-
sure you!”

It was now Della’s turn . to look sur

prised,

“Anl who are yon then,” eried Bel-
la, “if you are not John Peters of Bal-
timore?” _

#0u the contrary, T am Juhn Peters
of (Conneeticat, a2 praduate trome the
wmorcantile eollege; and at prescut in
scarch of a sitaation. I am mnot your
cousin, and neyer saw, yow, to my kuowl-
edge, before to-day. Theugh [ anust
confess you are the prettivst givl I ev-
er did see,,and I begin to envy the gen-
uine John Peters, your cousin, for 1
ean't help but liking yon a wreat deal
already.”

Udauzhter, this mowment, or at any future

presuming too much.

=1 thiuk whatever you think proper,”
said John. “Any arrangement agreca-
ble to you, will be equally so.to wa. 1
have a great respect and affection for
Miss Meirs, and iF I can be =0 [ur for-
given for my presumption, I ean safely
say, that to be the husband of your

tinte, would be to me the choicest gift
of Heaven to bestow."”

“Vory sensible remarks,” said Me.
Meirs joyfully: “and ag you are obliz-
ing enough o leave the matter to my

bonud of wedlock.

Nao sooner was the cercmony over,
than DBelln, elasping  her husband’s
hand knelt before her father and said :
“ Furgive us, dear father, for the decep-
tion we have practiced upon you. This
is not Cousin Juhn of Baliimore !

& Then who under the sun is he?”
crid Mr., Meirg, glancing about the room
in the most bewildered manner.

It is John DPeters, but not cousin
Julin, My dear hushand’ eame in the
tirst place to youn,in scarch of a situation,
and you forgetting that there might Le

direction, I shall say o week from Fri-
day, that buing the day onowhicl I had |
first antidipated your coming. 'l'hi-i
will give Bella ample time for all ne-
cesgory preparations, and yoa alse to|
apprise your father, and sach other|
fricnds from Baltimore, as you propose
to duvite.”

# I I might be allowed my preferencce |
in this respect,” answered our hero, |

another John Peters in the world, he-
sides your nephew John, have very in-
nocently assisted us in earrying out the
deception.  Thereforeyou must forgive
Lhim, dear father, for ho is far less to
blame than either of us, for you in the
first place beingz deccived by his naws,
and we in the second place having the
misfortunc to be greatly pleased with
ond rnother, it was quite natural for us

twarnt Sunday I would hooray for Sey-
mour—ifuor I'm an orful siuncr, the chiefl
among ton thouzand, and the one alter-
gether luvly,

“Thurdly. “Altergether luvly.'—Dif-
ferent thines is luvly. When my boat
swims like a duck, I sayshe am luvly—
when my wife gives me no curtain lee-
tures,(zhe has the gift of tongucs aswell
as myself;) I say she am luvly—when
the wind don’t blow and it don’t rain
and it don’t nothin, T =ay the day am
luvly—far I'm the chiel’ amoinz ton
thousmd, and the ene alterzethor luv-
Iy.

" “Ineconclusion, breathering, if that Liz
pile uy tuns wns one stun what a bizx
stun it would be. if you my brecthering
were one bruther what a Dbig bruther
yvou'd be, and it my biz bruther should
fling that biz stun into the canawl, what
a great big splash that would make
far T'm an orful sivner, the chict
amonz ten thousand? and the one alter-

| heart complaint besides.

| line patients?
| handsome >—Wonder

he looks like. (esar Agrippa! if it
isn't a fomale physician! dainty as a
Peri—and my beard three days  old !
What a bust! Wonder how my hair
looks? What a foot and ankle! What
shoulders: what a little round waist!
Fever! I've got twenty fevers, and the
What the
mischict sent that little witeh here? Slic
will either kill or eurc me quick.
Wonder if she has any more mascu-
Wonder if' they are
if she lays that
little hand on their foreliend as she did
on mine ?  Now she's done writing, I'll
shut oy eyes and groan, then maybe
she'll pot me some wore; bless her little
soul !

She says “poor” as she holds my
wrizst, “ his pulse is too quick.” Iu the
name of Cupid what docs she expect?
She says as she pats my forehead with
her little plump fingzers, + Sh—sh? Keep
gnol!  Lava and brimstone! does she

ing at the * Jéms," nor did she weara
silk dress to the temple of God and have
dirty petiepats benecath herample skirts ;
ncither did she receive favors and for-
get to say thank you, at least. But the
girls now-a-days do.. They are neither
fit for wives nor do they know cnough

[for'mothers. :

AN IRISHMANS LETTER.
The following is a true copy ofa lot-
ter received. in Boston from: across the
water ; .

Tiremasny, Inguaxo, Marel, 27, 1356,
My Degar Nerunew: I have not
heard anything of ye sens the last time
I wrote to ye. 1 have moved from the
place where I now live or I should have
written. to you before. I did not kno
where @ letter might find you first, but
I now take my pen in h:mtf to drop you
a few lines to inform ye of the doth of
vour own living'unele Killpatriek. e
died very suddenly after a long illness
of six mouths.. Voor man, he. suffercd

bowin prufuuudly in the divection in- “You do? Tadeed. how funny! MThen clancing for encouragement, ** I would | to yield to the temptation. wether hnvly. ] take me for an iccberg? I : : . .
! S sk : 2 R i it 5 - - N : - o 5 S : : . la gres wal, ¢ lay a long tim
’diu.lui i1 bao ' you arc not my cousin from Bultimare. | much rather not mention it to my| & Isee,” answered Mr. Meirs, with ‘My breethering, T wanttogive notice | oy "(yupid! of all your devises, this(* 8™ at, deal.’ I py.s loog i

¢ +#fhe samo,” responded Mr. Miers,

and what is better still, my father thinks |

father and friends until afterwards, and |

wmuch apparcut change, “I have just

there will be some earrying on at this

fewining doctoring for a hachelor, is

eonvulsions, perfectly quict and specch-

o : 5 X 2 3 : SO . . : S8, 1 all t time talkine ine -

with a friendly dignified nwod. = “Cun I|you are. T detest a cousin for a hn.-s-!l thns give them anagreenble surprise. In|lhad the honor of turninz your cousin | place {‘C’!‘L‘;‘[‘-“"L‘." "‘“‘]"“"1'-‘“ k- l"t‘l“ }'-“‘1 tha ne plis wltra of witcheraft. 1 I don't :'?Jtl:l\r“'l'::ldd”im:::iri:wu — ;{!ﬁe:whlq;‘
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be of ‘any sctvice'to you? Please pro-| band, and above all a red haired hins-| fuet, before I saw you this morning, 1| out of doors, which makes & eompound ::I;‘:hc .'-'v‘:t:” i;' tl]’:c- e, Ao haed whell have a prolonzed van of fover, my name very much at.a loss totell yo what his

veeed.! o
. =What ghall I do? If there was on-
<1y hiole somewhere,” thought Johu.—
But there was no hole, and our hiero
procecded.
SMy name is Peters—Jolin Petdrs.®
Mr. Meirs sprang from his arm chair,
. as thongh'he had received ashock from
: anvisible battery, .. .. 1
siqisdohn Peters! By all that's gracious!™
ericd Mr. Meirs, cmbracing him. “And
“Here| like an old Simpleton have T becn
treating you; thinking you a strunger
oall.the, while, aceording to the most
drigid rules of etiquette. I descryve to
be blowed for ever Lm’iug studied Count
416 Ofsay's Treatise. DBut low is your
dather?—how stupid in mo—T can sce
Huim.in every feature of your face—in
l spirits, I reckou?—yes, I see, no
~amatter. n_hom- the answer—arrived in the
guorning train all tired 'out, no doubt.
Aes, of .course, how could I expect you
40 bo.gtherwise—rode all. night, I sece!
Fexfoctly unexpocted, thouph—didn't
dlream of your coming before tho expi-
#atian of anothor weck—think your fa-
ther said,in Lis lettor o week from Fri-
+ dlay—to-day, let me soc; i3 Wedneaday
—which, would leave it & week from day
after to-morrow. But no matter; you
are just as welcome!—ah, here comes
the omnibus; it will take us within two
aminutes walk of our -residence, and

band, whether he be consin or no. Dut
how did it happesn that papa shounld
mnke such an odd mistake? Tell me
all about it

was a mistake from begiuning to end,
and -was attributable to an ndyertiso-
ment in the morning paper.  Your fa-
ther wanted a book-keeper, aud adver-
tisod. I saw the adverliscinent, and ap-
plied directly for the situation. Be-
foro stating my business, I introduced
myself as John ’cters, whercupon your
futher, forgetting there might be ano-
ther Johin Peters in the worlid, Lundled
me into an omunibus, and hurried me
here before T eounld offer any expluna-
tion!"” :

“How odd!” exclaimed Bella, “And
you are not my cousin, then, after all?
but I rather like you, and am not u lit-
tle pleased with the adventure, becansc
we can both laugh over father's mis-
tike, aud the absent John Peters’ red
hair.”

“But I must explain tlte matter im-
mediately, thongh I confess [ dislike
the idea of giving you up to the abseut
John Peters,” answered our hero, with
the same winning smile; “especially as
you have a natural antipathy to cousins
with red hair.”

“I don't see the use in explaining.—
Supposing we both keep quict and let

“3Well, the fact is, the whole thinic |

| had wot even dreamed of such sadden
| zood fertune.”

| *AXnd ‘besides,” interposed DBella,
earnestly, *your fither mizht not fecl
much like journeying so svon after an
attuck of gout. As e, I would much
prefer a quict wedding, with only a few
fricnds present. Besides, T would a
great dedl rather' give the money away
| which would be spent on such an ocea-
sion, to svme of the poor fumilies who
| are gtarving in this city.”

“ Nobly spoken 2" eried Mr. Meirs,
with enthusinsm, glancing at Bella with
a world of pridde and affection, Nobly
spgken, my danghter.  With saeh pru-
dence and such charitable feelings, you
will make your Cousin John a pattern
of a wife. I heartily agree with you in
this respect, and you shall have it all
your own way."”

Oue hero, who in truth, indepeudent
of her eharms of person, had looked
upon Belle as somewhat frivolous, was
equally charmed by her remark; and,
had the ocension warranted, would have
pressed a kiss of approbation upon her
lips.

During the time which clapsed Le-
tween this and the day set for the mar-
ringze of his daughter, Mr. Meirs scemed
overflowing with good humor and enjoy-
ment. He made several presents to the
pour of his aequaintanee, and even zave

Blunder on my part.  Te tell you the
truth Bella, I wm far more vexed at my
own “stupidity, than any one else, As
for Juolhn Petors,”” added Mre. Meirs, in a
half’ huworous, half sarcastic tone, *-1
think T must forgive him for his name’s
sake, if' nothing more.  As for you,
huzzy, I shan’t say to-night whether
I shall forgive you or not. ~ It will de-
pend maiuly on how we snceced in paei-
fying your Counsin John.”

Suffice it to say, for the final gratifi-
cation of the reader, John Peters of Bal-
timore was readily pacified, after a suit-
able explanation and apology being
tendered by his consing, on the follow-
ing day, and what is still further avert-
ed, did actually laneh so heartily, that
for a moment his face erew redder than
his hair. And still further, by those
who have a rizht to know, it has been
affirmed that John Peters of Connecti-
cut heeame not only a model husband
to Bella, but a model assistant to Mr.
Meirs, in all matfers pertaining to
business.

B==\ tippler, who  sqainted awful-
ly, used sometimes to wmourn that Lis
oyes did not agree.  “It's very lucky
for you,” replied his frieud; “fur i’ your
eyes had been matehes, your nose would
have set thom on fire long nee”

- —

am the thickest and the best—for L'w
an orfull sinner, the chiel amonz ten
theusand, and the one altergethes luy-
ly. e X

S shall prove that book larnin aint
of no use, my breethering, that vitin ser-
mons and getting a celery for wm asa
sin that deserves indemnifiction for Tm
an orful sinner. the chicf among ton
thousand, and the one altergther luvly.
“Breethering, let us liguor, and then
20 hum, rememberivg the words of the
profit, “Be sure yvou'er right, then go
uhead,

e e i et e e

Cax™ yaxe A Bep—When yon see
a youny lady so very dolicate that she
can’t make her own bed, or put a coup-
ple of plates upon the table, and yet
trot= all ever town daily, with the speed
of arace horse, to jumble nonsense with
the Seftpathes and ‘Snippers, and Jen-
kinses. and Duzenborries, just chalk it
down that she’s a picee of enlico you
ean't invest a single penny or pulsation
in. A girl who hasn’t the museles to
Jift three fenthersand a pillow ease, but
can tire o locomotive and a whole omni-
bus line out of breath, is an institution
that, like prussie acid, is to be kept
clear of.  Youngz men will please button
up the faet in their mewory.

izn’t Tom lalliday !
She's gone—!—aud I gone too!

p. O, hoops ! hoop ! to what abuse
are thou suljected?—though sometimes
thy prestime is acknowledged, as wit-
uess the following from somoe ingenious
imitator of the Byronje:

g, ¥e maddrons whalebone hioops—roll on !
sand wpudhe are laumehed at you nvain.
Man marks the worlid in hia restless eourse,

But cannot touch the hoops—they laugh te s2orn.
Jokos, punsters, clergymon, the press and nall.
Anid when they die at last, as die they mast,
*Paril! be becanse they've gone the appointeil
vonnd, ) [
Fven as the spheres who eirele in their course,
Roiline amid®rother spheres in rival song.
Aund, till their course i= ended in dark night,
Carcer with wondrous thunder-speed nlong.

gar=Coachman  (to housemaid)—I

think T shall leave this family, Mary.

Housemaid—Why,John?

Conchman—Aw, well, Mary, you sce
tliey don’t suit my style. They haven't
any marriageable daughters in the fam-
ity.

s=5~A fellow went, a fuw weeks since,
into the store of a fashionable milliner :

«Ilave you any skirts?” asked he,

“Plonty of all kinds.”, _

“What do you ask a cord?” said the
chap.

A eorded replicd the woman.,

“Yes I want ahoutacerd. Upin our

death is oceasioned at, but the doctor
thinks it was occasioged by his last
sickness, for he was wmot well ‘ten days
at a time duaring his eonfinement. [His
ave ye kno just as well as I ean tell ye;
he was twenty-five yeors old last March,
lacking filtecn months, and it he had
lived till this time he would ben six
months ded jist. -

I N B=take notis T %énclose to ye o
tin pound note which ygur father sends
to you unbenone to me. Your mother
often -slp:iks of ye—she wonld like to
send ye the Bindle cownnd I wonld
enelese her till ye but for the hornns,

I wud beg ov ye not to brake the
sale of thiz letter until two ot three days
after ye read it, for which time ye'll f)a
betthor prepared for the sorrowful news.

Pamiticg O'BRANIGAS,
To Micuaen CLANCEY,
No—Droad strect
United States of Ameriky,
State of Massachusetts
In Boston.

Fuerene Stare—An Trishman, who
had beenreduced to a mere shadow by a
severe illness, was asked by his physie-
ian what he thought of a future state.
“Ah! dochter,” was the answer, “it
makes no  difference; vyoz ain't lefy
cnough of me for thedevil to naturalize,
no how."

Bella is_at, home ll:i's morning. !"3]10 it go for granted you are a cousin Jolin| Bells the sum of five hundred dollars to L=\ wife in Kentueky has shown v Somebody advertises for auents to | dizgings the petticoats has win out. 1 pn Oha halfihoworid dbesnot know
can’t help bnt be dalighted—come!"—| —what harm?” be used, if she chose, for the same pur-| how wives may run away without render- | sell o work entitled *ymeneal Tustrue- | see you advertise ‘¢ el sheivte” and 1 should rend

“*& ndl M. Mcirs eaught thaarm of John

Eattempting to withdraw his arm; it is

»

teie my namd is'John Petors

!t «OF courfe! and'my name. is Joshua

Meirs, and you arc to marry my dangh-

hate to marry my cousin; besides, Ilike
you a thousand times better. There
i=n't the least romance in warrying
onc's cousin, especially sncli a cousin

looked on, and entered into their plans
with increasing satisfuction.
At length the long anticipated Friday

arrived, and @ fow chiysen mucst: wer

blind horse uat the nose; will restore him
tosizht; so much for the horse. Ty open
a man’s eves, vou st bleelhim at the
ve-looet

i

1
.

eut his thront with a sharp joke. n few
dave since, hazarain mado arash attack
“l""" his “wvictualing ‘l“ll.l]'ll]l!‘.“l‘ 'l_l_'f

Lot himcelf with o point of honer |

eath, that the first time she locked arms
with a younz man, she felt like Lope
leaning on bier anchor.  Vectis young
1hiat

how the other halflives,”

] f t T - “And 1]:1:31 supposing that ]Ii.!, t_hiu!;- pose. - bl i":_f-t],‘um,.\.h.'.___ lialile to be advertisedas | tor.  The best 'll_".‘nu‘i’lx-.\l ;“-“-",..1..1‘ wo ‘l]h.“::h{ while my hand was in. ['d take thus:  Onic Rolfthd korid dobs nobdeg
and started in “the dircetion of thelinz me cousin John, should insist on In the meantime, our hero was living | having left her husband’s bed and bourd. | know of is a young widow. What she [what you hiad corded np. how thd othos BalElives ™ .
‘street. _ our being married before the genuine|in the greatest possible intimacy with | She took thic bed with her, Jdon't know there is now use in learning. The milliner fainted. B i s oty =
¢ "« fear there is a slight misunder-| John Peters comes?” Bella.  Kvery day they walked, rode or BN R IO 2 : S ! ot .t AR penThe good heart, the l‘clulcr feel.
. standing- stmewhere," fultered John, 0, it would be delightful! I do so|sunz together, while the erchaut 55Tt is said that bleeding a partially e The =entlemen who attempteil to ne2. An enthusiastie girl states, under ing, and the pleasant disposition, make

smiles, love iand sunshine everywhere.

The ;\T!:::; ludy who burst into tears
| bt Leen put togother syain




